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ISABE L L A. 


ACT I. SCENE, Before Count Baldwin's Hegi. 
Enter Villeroy and Carlos. 
ce. conſtancy of yours will eftabliſh an ime 
mortal reputation among the women. 
Fil. It it would eftabliſh mg with Iſabella —— 
Car. Follow her, follow her: Troy town was won at 


Fil. 1 have followed her theſe ſeven years, and now 
ut live in hopes, | 


me. 

Car. That I er tell: the ſex i various: there 

. 4 no certain meaſures to be preſcrib'd or follow'd, in 
Id do, I think, is to attempt em in the weakeſt part; 

eſs them but hard, and they 

weelity of a ſurrender” at laſt. That favour comes at 
ce; and ſometimes when we leaſt expect it. 

| Fu: I hall be glad to find it fo; | 
Car. You will find it ſo. Every place is to be taken,. 
lat in not to be relieved : ſhe muſt comply. 

Fil. I'm going to viſit her. 

* What intereſt a brother-in-law can have with- 
7 Apon. | 

Fil. I know your intereſt, and I thank you. 

Car. You are prevented; fee the mourner comes; 
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SABELL A 


I would t:her mto Villeroy“ 
There is an evil fate that waits upon her, 
To which I wiſh him wedded—Only hun : 


His upſtart family, with haughty brow, 


ray Villeroy and myſelf are ſeeming friends) 
ks down upon our houſe ; his fifter too, 
Whoſe hand I aſk d, and was with ſcorn refus'd, 
Lives in my breaſt, and fires me to revenge. 
They bend this way 
Perhaps, at laſt, ſhe ſeeks my father's doors: 
They ſhall be ſhut, and he prepar'd to give 
The beggar and her brat a cold reception. 
That boy's an adder in my path—they come, 


Pll ſtand apart, and watch their motions. [ Retire, 


Enter Villeroy, with Iſabella and her litele jor. 
Ia. Why de you follow me? You know 1 am 

A bankrupt every way ; too far engag'd 

Ever to make return; I own you've been 

More than a brother to me, my friend ; 

And at a time when friends are found no more, 

A friend to my misfortunes. 

Vil. I muſt be 

ways your friend. 

1a. 1 have known and found you 

ruly my friend; and would I could be yours; 

But the unfortunate eannot be friends. Pray de gone, 

Take warning, and be happy. 
Vil. Happineſs ! 

There's none for me without you. 

What ſerve the goods of tortune for ? To raiſe 

My hopes, that you at laſt will ſhare them with me. 

La. I muſt not hear you. 
Vil. Thus, as. this awful diſtance, I have ſerw'd 

A ſeven year's bondage——Do I call it bondage 

When I can never with to be redeem'd? 

No, let me rather linger out a life 

Of expectation that you may be mine, 

Than be reftor'd to the indifference 

Of ice ing you, without this plcaſing pain: 

Pve loft myſelf, and never would be found, 

But in theſe arms. 


1a. Oh, I have heard all this. 


ac muſt nd more che charmer is no mores 


|} Sorrow will overtake thy ſteps. tos ſoon : 


tire, 


| Confirm'd and ſettled in adoring you. « 
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ISABELLA 

r 1 
my dear boy, and chides me for my (tay : | 

Can'ſt thou forgive me, child? ' 
Child. Why, have you. done a fault? You cry #8 if you 

had. Indeed now, I've done nothing to offend you: 

but if you kiſs me, and look ſo very ſad upon me, I hall 
Ha. My little angel, no, you muſt not cry 3 


I ſhould not baſten it. 

Fil. What can I ay? 

The arguments that make againſt my hopes 
Prevail upon my heart, and fix me more : 
When yet a virgin, free, and undiſpos d, 
Ilov'd, but ſaw you only with my eyes, 

I could not reach ihe beauties of your ſoul : 

] have ſince liv'd in contemplation, 

And long experience of your growing goodnels : 
What then was paſſion, is my] ent now, 
Through all the ſeveral changes of yaur life 


Ia. Nay, then l muſt be gone. If you're my friend, 
If you regard my little intereſt, 
No more of this; you ſee, I grant you all 
That friendſhip will allow: be ſtill my friend; 
That's alt I can receive, or have to give, 
going to my farhery ; he needs not an excuſe 
To uſe me ill; pray leave me to the trial. | 
Fil. I'm only born to be what you would have me, „ 
The creature of your power, and muſt obey ; | 
In every thing obey you. I am going: 
But all good fortune go along with you. — 
fa. i ſhall need all your wiſfies U 
Lock'd ! and faſt! 
Where is the charity that us'd to ſtand 
In our foretathers' hoſpitable days 
At great men's doors, ready for our wants, 
Like the good angel of the family, 
With open arms taking the needy in, 
To feed and cloath, to comfort and relieve em? 
Now even their gates are ſhut againſt their poor. 
0 | [be knocks again. 
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1 ISABELL A 


What could you expect ftom me? 
Ja. On, I have nothing to expect on earth! 
But miters :5 very apt to talk; 
I thought 1 mighc be heard. 
C. Bald. What can you fay ? 
Is there in eloquence, can there be in words 
A recompeniing pow'r, a reanedy, 
A reparation of the injuries, 
The great ca/-mities, that you have brought 
On me, aud ming! You have defiroy'd thoſe hopes 
I fondly raid, chrougli wy declining lite, 
To rek my age upon, and molt undone me. 
Ha. 1 have undone my telt too. 
C. Bald. Speak it again; 
Say ſtill you are undone, and I will hear you 
With pleaiure kcar you. 
Ja. Would my ruin pleaſe you ? 
C. Bali. Bcyoud all other picaiures. 
Ja. Then you are pleas d fir | am moſt nndore, 


C. Bald. | pray'd but for revenge, and heav'n has heard 


And ſent it to my withes : theſe grey hairs 

Would have gone down in ſorrow to the grave, 

Which you have dug tor me, without the rhouglt, 

The thought of leaving you more wretched here. 
Ja. Indeed I am moſt wretched— 

I loſt with Biron ail the joys of life: 

Zut now its lait ſupporting means are gone, 

All the kind helps that heav'n in pity rai? d, 

In charitable pity to our wants, 

At lait have lett us: now bereft of all 

But this lait trial of a cruel facher, 

To fave us buth from finking. Oh, my child! 

Kneel with me, knock at nature in his heart: 

Let the re{emblance ot a once-lov'd ſon 

| in th1s Hale one, who never wrong'd you, 

And plead the tatherleſs and widow's cauſe. 

Oh, if you ever hope to be forgiven, 

As you will need to be forgiven too, 

Forge: our iaults, that heaven may pardon yours. 
CG. Bald. How dare you mention hcaven ! Call to mind 

Your perjur'd vows; your plighted. broken faith 


To heaven, and all things holy: were you not 


Devoted,. wedded to a lite reclule, 
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ISABELLA 
& votaty for ever? Can'you think 
The facrilegious wretch, that robs the ſhrine, 

i; thunder proof? 

Ja There, there, began my woes. 
Oh bad I never ſeen my Biron's face, 


Ne had no hand to bring you back again, 


But what him. „ 
Upon his mind, transforming him 
From virtue and himſelf into what th 


You had occafion for ; and what he di 
Was firſt inſpir d by 


have fins to heav'n, but none th him. 


— 1 
bringing you into a family, 
TT emo cement had, 
That takes you in: the only of me 
That did receive you, periſh'd for his crime. 
— deſiance to offended — 

to pity you: your ue you. 
I. Not lor myſelf — monyd > the hopes 
Of being heard but for this innocent 
7 2 1 ———ů— | . 

Bald. I almoſt pity the unhappy child: 
— — | 
Ia. Look on him as your ſon's ; 
And let his part in him anſwer for mine. 
Oh, ſave, defend him, fave him from the wrongs 
That fall upon the poor. 
C Bald. It touches mc 
And I will fave him-—But to keep him ſafe, 
Never come near-him more. 
L What! take him from me 
No, we muſt never part: tis the laſt hold 
Of comfort I have left; and when he fails, 
Wl goes along with him: 
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Ok! I live but in my, child. 
No, let me pray in vain, and beg my bread 
From door to door, to feed his Sd; ma, 
Rather than always loſe him. [your prayer. 

C. Baid. Then have your child, and feed him with 
Tou raſcal, flave, what do I keep you for? | 
How came this woman in 

Samp. Why indeed, my lord, I did as good as tell her, 
before, my upon the matter 
C. Baid. Did you io, Sir ? now then tell her mine; 
Tell her I fot you to her. [ Thrufts him towards her. 
There's one more to provide f 

Samp. Good, my lord, what I did was in perfect obe- 
dience to the old nurſe there I told her what it would 
Come to. 

C. Bald. What! this was a plot upon me. And you 
too, beldam, were you in the conſpiracy ? Be gone, goall 
together: but never, never ſee me more 

[He drives em off before him, 
Ha. Then heav'n have mercy on me 
[Exit with her er child, follewed by. Sampſon and Nurſe. 
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AC T I. SCENE continues. 
nter and Carlos meet: 
Fil. Y friend, I four to aſk bur Iſabe 1 — 
The lovely widow's . n series, 
Thy father muſt feel for them No, I read 
cold reception in thine 
Thou pitieſt — Baldwin—but J ſpare him 
For Carlos ſake; thou art no ſon of his. 
There needs not this to endear thee more to me. 
[ Embraces him. 
Car. My Villeroy, the fatherleſs, the widow, 
Are terms not underſtood within theſe gates — 
You muſt forgive him, Sir, he thinks this woman 
Is Biron's. fate, that hurried him to death 
I muſt not think on't, left my friendſhip ſtagger. 
My friend's, my ſiſter's mutual advantage 
Have reconcil'd my boſom to its taſk. - 
Vil Advantage! think not I intend to raife 
An intereſt from Iſabella's wrongs. : 
Your father 1 have intereſted 3 


& N 


But he will have his way. : | 
vince there's no hope from her proſperity,” her change of 
fortune may alter the condition of her thoughts, and make 
for 


A 


2 She is above her fortune. 
Car. Try her again. Women commonly love accord - 
ing to the circumſtances they are in. 
Fil. Common women may. 
No, though I live but in hopes of her, 
And languiſh for the enjoyment of thote hopes, 
Fd rather pine in a cenſuming want 
Of what I wiſh, than have the bleiſing mine 
From any reaſon but conſenting love. 
@! let me never have it to remember, 
Lcould betray her ooldly to comply: 
Wen a clear gen'rous choice beſtows her on me, 
Imo to value the unequall'd gift: 
would not have it, but to value it. [came from a friend. 
Car. Take your own way ; remember what I offer'd 
Vil. | underſtand it fo. III ſerve her for herſelf, with · 
out the thought of a reward. [ Exit. 
Car. Agree that point between you. If you marry her 
my way, you do my buſineſs, | 
Imo him, what his generous ſoul intends. 
pens my plot —— P11 firſt to Ifabella— 
nuft keep up appearances with her too. [Exit. 
SCENE, Iſabella's Houſe. 
er Iſabella and Nurſe : ber little Sor at play on the floor, 
ſa. Sooner, or later, all things paſs away, 
ad are no more. The beggarand the king, * 
uh equal ſteps, tread forward to their end: [us foes. | 
Ne reconciling grave ſwallows diſtinction firſt, that made 
men all alike lie down in peace together. | 
When will that hour of peace arrive for me! 
WW heaven I ſhall find it—not in heav'n, 
old tyrant father can diſpoſe | ; 
tings above — but, there, his intereſt 
8 and want a friend 
4 A as 1 do here. # Weeping 
I ere, Good Madam, 8 8 * * 
2 


E 


I I 
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That have been wretched ; but to think how much 
ing thoughts 
ed foul, 


Samp. Why truly, very little to the purpoſe ; like a Jew 
as he is, he ſays you have had more already than the jewels 
are worth: he wiſhes you would rather think of redeeming 
em, than expect any more money upon em. 


[ Exit Sam 
$o ;—Poverty at home, and debts abroad! 
My preſent fortune bad; my hopes yet worle ! 
What will become of me ! 
This ring is all I have left of value now: 
"Twas given me by my huſband ; his firſt gift 
Upon our marriage: I've always kept it, 
With my beſt care, the treaſure next my lite : 
And now but part with it to ſupport lite, 
Which only can be dearer. Take it, nurſe, 
"Twill ſtop the cries of hunger for a time: 
Take care of it: 
Manage it as the laſt remaining friend 


That would relieve us. [Exit Nurſe.] Heav'n ean only telt 


Where we ſhall find another—My dear boy! 
The labour of his birth was lighter to me 
'Than of my fondneſs now ; my fears for him 
Are more, than in that hour of hovering death, 
* Jap be for myſclf—He minds me not, 


His little ſports have taken up his thoughts: 
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Car. Oh, fiſter! can I call you by that name, 
And be the ſon of this inhuman man, 
laveterate to your ruin? Do not think * 
Ian a kin to his barbarity: f 
Imuit abhor my father's uſage of you: 
And, from my bleeding honeſt heart, muſt pity, 
ly your loſt condition. Can you think 
Of any way that | may ſerve you in ? 
If what enrages moſt my ſenſe of grief, 
forrew for your wrongs, is, that my father, . 
Foreknowing well the ſtorm that was to fall, 1 
Has order d me not to appear for you. * 
Ia. I thank your pity : my poor huſband fell _— 
For diſobeying him do not you ſtay bY 
To venture his diſpleaſure too for me. : 
Car. You muſt reſolve on ſomething—— [Exit, oY 
. Let my fate | 
Determine for me ; I ſhall be prepar'd. . 
The worſt that can befal me is to die: LA naſe, 
Hark, they are coming; let the torrent roar ; . | 
k can but overwhelm me in its fall; 
And life and death are now alike to me. | 
[ Exeunt the nur/e, leading the child. 
SCE NE opens; fbews Carlos and Villeroy with Officers, 
Vil. No tarther violence 


F AT 


The debt in all is but four thouſand crowns: 5 
Vere it ten times the ſum; I think you know 4 
My fortune very well to anſwer it. ; 
tell Þ You have my word for this, I'll ſee you paid. 

OF. That's as much as we can deſire : ſa we have the 
5 no matter whence it comes. 
Ii. To-morrow you ſhall have it. 

Car. Thus far all's W 7 
| 3 


' What I have long profeſs'd to be, your friend: 
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14 ISABEL L A. 
And now my ſiſter comes to crown the work. LI 
. Where are the raving blood-hounds that purſne 
In a full cry, gaping to ſwallow me? 
I naps {on — come to be devour d: 
Say, which way are you to diſpoſe of me 
To dungeons, darkneſs, death! 
Car. Have patience. 
Ha. Patience! 
Of. You ll excuſe us, we are but in our office. 
Debts muſt be paid. 
Ia. My death will pay you all. [ D//*-aRedlhy, 
OF. While there is law to be had, people will have 
their own. 
Vil. "Tis very fit they ſhould ; but pray be gone. 
To-morrow certainly — [ Exeunt Ofjicers. 
What of to-morrow ? 
Muſt I be reſerved for freſu afflictions? 
Fil. For long happineſs 
Of life, I hope. 
Ja. There is no hope for me. 
The load grows light, when we reſolve to bear: 
I'm ready for my trial. 
Car. 2 be calm, 
And know your friends. 
Ja. My friends] Have I a friend ? 
Car. A faithful friend in your extremeſt need. 
Villeroy came in to fave you 
Iſa Save me How? 
Car. By ſatisfying all your creditors. 
Ia. Which way? For what? 
I. Let me be underſtood, 
And then condemn me: you have given me leave 
To be your friend; and in that only name | 
I now appear before you. I could with 
There had been no occaſion of a friend, 
Becauſe I know you hate to be oblig'd ; 
And itill more loath to be oblig'd by me. 
Ja. "Tis that I would avoid — 
x/. Tm moſt unhappy, that my ſervices, 
Can be ſuſpected to deſign upon you; 
I have no farther ends than to redeem you 
Krom fortune's wrongs ; to ſhew myſelf at laſt, 


[ay 


Allow me chat, and to convince you more, 
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ISABEL L A. 
That I intend only your intereſt, 
„ } Forgive what I have done, and in amends 
4+ (IF that can make you any that can pleaſe you) 
2 tear myſelf for ever from my hopes, 
Stille this flaming paſſion in my ſoul, 
And mention my unlucky love no more, 
This generoſity will ruin me. . 
2 Nay, if the blethng of my looking on you LD, 
Diſturbs your peace. I will do all I can 
To keep away, and never ſee you more. 
Car. You mult not go. 
hy, Fil. Could Iſabella fpeak 
ve | Thoſe few ſhort words, I ſhould be rooted here, 
And never move but upon her commands. 
Car. Speak to him, ſiſter; do not throw away 
77 } A fortune that invites you to be happy. 
In your extremity he begs your love; 
And has deſerwd it nobly. Think upon 
Your loſt condition, helpleſs and alone. 
Tho' now you have friend, the time muſt come 
That you will want one: him you may ſecure 
o be a friend, a father, a hutband to you. 
Ja. A huſband! 
Car. You have diſcharg'd your duty to the dead, 
Jud to the living; 'tis a wilfulneſs - 
Net to give way to your neceſſities, 
That force you to this marriage. | 
F Nurſe. What muſt become of this poor innocent? 


To the ” 
—_—_ 


Car. He wants a father to protect his 
ud rear him up to virtue: you muſt bear 
The future blame, and anſwer to the world, 
When you refuſe the eaſy honeſt means | 
Of taking care of him. wy. 
Nor would I preſs you 1 

Ia. Do not think I need 7 


«Four reaſons, to confirm my gratitude ; 
YR 2 a ſoul that's truly ſenſible 
"FX your great worth, and buſy to contrive, 
"FEpoflible, to make you a — (fo Vik 
Fil. Oh, cafily poflible ! 
Ie. It cannot be your way: my pleaſures are 
Nied, and cold in my dead huſband's grave; 
$241 mould wrong the truth, myſelf, and you, 
$9 ay that I can cve love again. 
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TT SABEL LX 
I owe this declaration to myſelf: 
But as a proof that T owe all to you # 
Tf, after what ve ſaid, you can reſolve 
To think me worth your love—Where am I going ? 
You cannot. think it; tis impoſſible. 
Fil. Impoſſible 

Yow ſhould not aſk me now, nor ſhould I grant: 
T am-fo much obliged, that to confent 
Would want a name to recommend the gift: 
*Twould ſhew me poor, indebted, and — 
Deſigning, mercenary; and I know 
You would not wiſh to think | couid be bought. 

Vil. Be bought! Where is the price that can pretend 
To bargain for you? Not in fortune's power. 
The joys of heav n and love muſt be beſtow'd : 

They are not to be ſold, and cannot be deffgrv'd. 

4 Some other time I'll hear you on this ſubject. 

il. Nay, then there is no time ſoft for me. 
* 

Since you conſent to hear me, hear me now; 

That you may grant: you are above 

The little forms which circumſcribe your ſex: 

© We differ but in tame, let that be = 

3% Ia. You think fit 
= To get che better of me, and you ſhall ; 

Since you will have it o will be your's, . 

Fil. | take you at your word. 

1a. I give you all, 

My hand ; and would 1 had a heart to give! 
1 5 
— as 

Ji wy! 

Leave that to me. 5 

If all that man can fondly ſay or do, 

Can beget love, love be born again. 

Oh, Carlos! now my friend, and brother too: 

And, nurſe, have eternal thanks for thee | 

or the prieſt — N out in hafte. 

This night you OS to aides; * of 

—— this, and of my Ke 
Shall be devoted to you. 

Ja. On your word, 

Never to preſs me to put off theſe weeds, | 
Which beſt become my melancholy thoughts, 
You ſhall command me, 


r 

2 2 — _— 

Ye n ke 
to you 7 

en my Iſabella, 

Jencar my heart. I am for ever your's. [Zauns 

ACT 1il. SCENE, Caunt Baldwin's Houfs- 

i Enter Count Baldwin end Carlos. 


t. Bald. & ARRIED to Villeroy, fay'ſ thou? 4 
M Car. Yes, lord ; 


lord: 
2A holy office, 
And made em one. 
C. Bald. Misfortune join 
And may — 2 — 
Tag curſe, a a conſtancy of ſorrow 


* 


. 


7 warm and violent in his n | 


m full qu ys — palls his 


end — an acceptance — his hand 
Wil gall his pride, (which tho” of late o'crpower'd 
155 . ons) will, as my grow — 
$ VENgCAnce on 

C. Bald. Now, . 4 
| um la jen ng, = 
Ae took into his boſom, 7 ap 
— to — to 

1 thoſe — wounds 
Nach Biron's diſobedience gave my father, 
heal'd by me. 
C Bald. With tears I thank thee, 8 
may ſt thou ever feel thoſe inward j joys 
duty gives thy father - but, my ſon, 
Ve muſt not let reſentment choak our juſtice; 
1 * that Villeroy know he has no claim 
: . in right of Iſabella—Biron, 
hoſe name brings tears) when wedded to this won, 
— d, the little fortune 


Preparing for the welcome of his friends. 
The voice of muſic gendly ſhall furpriſeJhim, 


Toa muſt permit our frien 
- #7. Yowoblige me. 


1 Fr. But your lovely bride, 
That wonder of her ſex, ſhe muſt appear, 


1 A 
1 = 


His uncle left, in vanity and 1 
I am of thoſe your doe payers vi 
i —— aught remain, 


Is be 
In juſtice it is his. From me to him peak 
* ſhall convey them follow me, and take em. 
"94 — ron 
Car. Yes, I will take em; but ere I part wih em. 
J will be ſure intereſt will not ſuffer 


Ere this his friends, for he is much below d, 
Croud to his houſe, and with their nuptial ſongs 


Awake the wedded pair: I'll jo alia. (Baie Im 


And in my face, at leaſt, bear joy and 
SCENE, « Hall in Villeroy's Houſe. A band of muſic "y* 

avith the friends of Villeroy. _—_— 

Enter a Servant. * 

2 Where's your maſter, my good friend ? bn. 

Within, Sir, AY : 


1/ Fr. Acquaint him we are here: yet ſtay, | ta 


And breathe our ſalutationsto his ear. 4 
Strike up the ſtrain to Villeroy's happin 
To Iſabella's —But he's here already. nd | 
Enter Villeroy. 

Vil. My friends, let me «4 
Welcome all F 
What means this p [Seerng the Mufice + 

1 Fr. A flight token TThis 
Ofour e happineſs 1 dur 


LY 


1 


ice It 


af 
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ar no et preps nc er . 
Fil. She is not yet prepar d; and 
Ii worthici friend, determine her 
| ge frm bees, — 
e She wiil anon 
welcome to yuu all. The muſic ſtays. 


[Villeroy and bis friend rat u. 
EPITHALAMIUM. 


'A 1 n. 
Woman. dag doo body 
Begin the rapt'rous lay; 
Let mirth, let mirth and joy, 
Each happy hour employ, 
Of this fair bridal day. 
Max, Ye love-wing'd — your flight, 
Your downy flight 
Bring every ſoft delight 
To ſoothe the brave and fair. 
Hail, happy pair, thus in each other bleſt: 
Be ever free from care, of every joy poſſeſt. 
Vil. I thank you for this proof of your affection: 
Im fo much tranſported with the thoughts 
) Arts ing 
My Ifabella !—but poſſeſh 
Who word not loſe himſel if You'll pardon m 
Jon! there was nothing 3 my ſoul, 
it the kind wiſhes of my loving frĩend 
dere s Carlos now ? 
thinks I am but half myſelf without him. 
5 This is wonderful ! Married a night and a day, 
= 
Fi Oh! when you all get wives, and ſuck as mine, 
r | 
ou will rave too, doat on the · dear content, 
Dre 
Enter liabella. 
Iſabella! Oh! .. 
That I kave leave at laſt to call you mine ! 
let me look upon you, view you well. 
FThis is a welcome gallantry indeed 
$Gurſt not aſk, but it was kind to grant, 
& at chis time: diſpenſing with your dreſs 
Pm this dera day to greet our 1 
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Mack might be ominous ; 

12 Wt heck ng wh aye. 

F.. Oh! if your melancholy thoughts could chag 

Mendror og” > 


"ae 


Befides, 'twould i — the opinion 


4 I have of my good fortune, having you ; 
= And leſſen it in other people's 


Fil. My Carlos too, who came in to the ſapport 


Of our bad fortune, has an honeſt ri — 8 
In better times, to ſhare the good wi 
Car. I come to claim that right, to ſhare joy; | lad) 
2 _ youjoy ; and find it in myſelf. [ flourif, = 
I ſee you mean a ſecond entertainment. d 
Ele della, = oy 338 | = 

Ws. en from ſpring ; 
he 7 ny © > (ur tage beg 
* And AT+ all — happy as myſelf. I 
Ja. feel their favours with a grateful heart, cou 
— 7 4 be t 
ECITATIVE.. 8 
Take the gifts the gods intend ye, - | whe 
Grateful meet the proffer'd joy; of | 
Truth and honour ſhall attend ye, chen 
Charms that ne'er can change or cloy, wel 
2 Os DusrT r o. io 

raptures of — 

Taking beauty to thy arms 8 
Woman. Oh the joy, the laſing blefing, þ thir 
— —— — ve 
Max. Purer flames ſhall gen hit 
Women. bo yas wy tho 


mg 


* 


To. Tis fine, indeed ! 


þ thing 


© Sign'd by himſelf: alas! he could no more; 


| 416 8 11 4A 


You'lltake my advice another time, ſiſter. 
Fil. What have you done ? A rifing ſmile 


Ktole from he \ jaſt redd'ning on her checks 
Hole $=+ 0 * ning 


And you have 


Car. I am __ i 
Vil. My friends, will you forgive me, hend on. 


I muſt prefer her peace to all the world? 


Come, Iſabelle, let us lead the way: 

Within we'll ſpeak our welcome to our friends, 

And crown the happy feſtival wich joy. [Exeunt. 
SCENE, & R. 

Samp. Ay marry, nurſe, here's a maſter indeed ! "He'll 
double our wages for us! If he comes on as faſt with my 
lady, as he does with his ſervants, we are all in the way 
to be well pleaſed. 

Nurſe. He's in a rare humour: if ſhe be in as good a 
ene —_ 

Samp. If ſhe be, marry we may e'en fay, they have 
begot it upon one another. 

Nurſe. Well; why don't you go back again to your old 
count? You thought your throat cut, I warrant you, te 
be turn'd out of a nobleman's ſervice. 

Samp. For the future, I will never ſerve in a houſe, 
where the maſter or miſtreſs of ir lie fingle : they are out 
of humour with every body when they ate not pleated 
themſelves. Now, this matrimony makes every thing go 
well. There's mirth and money ſtirring about, When 
thoſe matters go as they ſhould do. . 

Nurſe. Indeed, this matrimony, Sampſon —— 

Samp. Ah, nurſe! this matrimeny is a very good 
Bee 


But what, now my lady is married, 
we ſhall have company come to the houſe : there's ſome- 
thing always coming from one gentleman or other upon 
thoſe occaſions, if my lady loves company. This feaſt- 
mg looks well, nurſe. 
Nurſe. Odſo, my maiter ! we muſt not be ſeen. [Exzt, 
Enter Villeroy nvith a letter, and Ifabella. 
Vil. I mutt away this moment—ſee his letter, 


My brother's deſperate, and cannot die 
In peace but in = arms. | 


2 nnen 
Za. So ſuddenly ! 
Vil. Suddenly taken on the road to Bruſſels, 

To do us honour, love; unfortunate ! 

Thus to be torn from thee, and all thoſe charms, 

-Tho? cold to me and dead. 
| Pm forry for the cauſe. 

' Fil. Oh ! couldI think, 

Could I perſuade myſelf that your concern 

For me, or for my abſence, were the ſpring, 

The fountain of theſe melancholy thoughts, 

My heart would dance, ſpite of the ſad occaſion, 

And be a gay companion in my journey ; 


Enter Carlos from ſupper. 1 
My good Carlos, why have you left your friends? There, | 
Car. They arc departed home. * 
ſaw ſome ſudden melancholy news = 
Had ſtolen the lively colour from your check——— | 
You had withdrawn; the bride, alarm'd, had follow'd; k 
Mere ceremony had been conſtraint ; and this 


Goed-natur'd rudenefs a 
Fil. Was the more obliging. 
There, Carlos, is the cauſe. [Gives the n Þ Bel. 


Car. Unlucky accident ! 
"TY archbiſhop of Malines, your worthy brother 
Wich him to-night ! Sifter, will you permit it? 

Fil. It muſt be fo. 

Jaa. You hear it muſt be ſo. 

* Fil. Oh! thatitmuft! | 
| | To leave your bride ſo ſoon ! 
Nil. But having the poſleſſion of my love, 
I am the better able to ſupport 
My abſence, in the hopes of my return. 
Car. Your ſtay will be but ſhort ? 
Vl. It will ſeem long! * 
The longer that my Iſabella fighs : 
1 ſhall be jealous of this rival, grief, 
It takes ſuch full poſſeſſion of thy heart, 
There is not room enough for mighty love. 
WIS. pol 
My horſes wait: „ m e! ros: 
WII act a brother's part, till I return 0 Wy 
And be the guardian here. All, all I have. 
That's dear to me, I Swe UP to your care. 


.% 
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Gar. And I receive her as a friend and brother. | 

Fil. Nay, ftir not, love ; for the night air is cold, 

Tied the dews fall—Here be our end of parting ; 

os will ſee me to my horſe. [ Exit with Carlos. 

Ja. Oh, may thy brother better all my hopes Ta 
xt. 


PII «ak. 


— 


— 


— 
1 


. SCENE, the Sena. 

Enter Biron and Belford, juft arrived. 

Aron. HE longeit day will have an end; we are 4 

got home at latt. ro 

Bel. We have got our legs at liberty; and liberty i; 

ne, where'er we go; tho' mine lies moſt in England, 

Bir. Pray let me call this yours; for what I can com- 

din Bruſſels, you ſhall find your own. I have a father 

thre, who, perhaps, after ſeven years abſence, and cofting 
in nothing in my travels, may be glad to ſee me. You E 

Mow my ſtory —How does my diſguiſe become me? 5 

Juſt as you would have it; tis natural, and will : 

meeal you. 


Bir. To-morrow — ſhall be ſure to find me here, as 


"dz; 


ly as you pleaſe. This is the houſe; you have obſerv'd 
ſtreet? 
n Bel. | warrant you: I han't many viſits to make be- r 


e come to you. x 

Bir. To-night I have ſome affairs that will oblige me 
be private. | 

I A good bed is the privateſt affair that I deſire to 3 


engaged in to-night ; your directions will carry me 
my lodgings. 2 N 
Bir. Cood night, my friend. Lc. — 


Ihe long expected moment is arriv'1; 
d if all here is well, my paſt ſorrows 
Pill only heighten my exceis of joy; 
d nothing will remain to wiſh or hope for f 
Enter Sampſon. 


Samp. Who's there? What would you have? 

r. Is your lady at home, friend? 

+ fans. Why truly, friend, it is my employment to an- 

impertinent queſtions : but for my lady's being at 
or no, that's = as my lady pleabes. 

=z 2 


ISABELLA | 
7. But how fhall I know whether it pleaſes her @. 


. Why, if you'll take my word for it, you may 
carry your errand back again: ſhe never pleaſes to ſee a 
body at this time of night, that ſhe does not know ; 

dreſs and appearance, I am ſure you muſt beg 
her 


to 
7. But I have buſineſs; and you don't know how 
* 
. Nay, if you have buſineſs, ſhe is the beſt judge 


whether your buſineſs will pleaſe her or no: therefore | þ 
will proceed in my office, know of my lady whether 


e. 


er no ſhe is pleas'd to be at home or no— [ Going. Wo the 

4 | Enter Nurſe. Mow I 
$ Nurſe. Who's that you are fo buſy withal ? Methinks his li 
| might have found out an anſwer in fewer words: hs :a 


ut, Sampſon, you love to hear yourſelf prate ſome- 
times, as well as your betters, that | muſt ſay for you. ſu 
Let me come to him. Who would you ſpeak with, Wire 
? 
| Bo. With yon, miſtreſs, if you ceuld help me to ſpeak 
; w your lady. | 
* Nurſe. Yes, Sir, I can help you in a civil way: but can 
nobody do your buſineſs but my lady? . 
Bir. Not fo well; but if you carry her this ring, ſhe'll 
know my buſineſs better. | 
Narſe. There's no love-letter in it, I hope: you lock 
like a civil gentleman. In an honeſt way, I may bring 
an anſwer. | [ Exits] 
Bir. My old nurſe, only a little older ! Yet there's 
ſomething in theſe ſervants folly pleaſes me: the cautious 1 
conduct of the family appears, and ſpeaks in their imper- 


7 


tinence, Well, miſtreſs —— ar's ; 
Nurſe returns. fea 
let 


Nurſe. | have deliverd your ring, Sir; pray heaw u 
you bring no bad news along with you. | 

Bir. Quite contrary, I hope. 

Nurſe. Nay, I hope ſo too; but my lady was very 
much ſurpriz'd when I gave it her. Sir, I am but a ſer- 
vant, as a budy may fay ; but if you'll walk in, that E 
may ſhut the doors, for we keep very orderly hours, | can 
ſhew you into the parlour, and help you to an anſwer, 
perhaps as ſoon as thoſe that are wiſer. [Exits 
Dir. ll follow you 


T1 S AI E LIE * 27 


| all my ſpirits hurry to my bearr, 
Mid every fenic has taken the alarm 


4 The this appro hing interv.ew ! | 
2 ns how Þ tremble ! [Exit into the houſe. 
SCENE, 3 C Fo | 


Exter Ifabella. 
Iſs. Ter heard of witches, magic ſpells, and charms, 


ge lat have made nature ſtart from her old courſe : 4 
| Ihe ſun bas been eclip-'d, the moon drawn dowa q 
er hom her career, ſtill paler, and ſubdu'd 
op. fo the advſes of this under world 

or I b-lieve all poſſible. This ring, 
ks his little ring, with a necromantic force 
is: Wh :ais'd the ghoſt of pleaſure to my fears: 
ne- it + = ſenſe — honour, and of love, 4 
bu. if apes, they fright me frum myſclf! 
th, Ware not think of * — yi 

Enter Nurſe. 
ak Ne. Madam, the gentleman's below. 
I. I had forgot, pray let me ſpeak with him. 

dan 


| [ Exit Nurſes. 
u ring was the firſt preſent of my love 
b iron, my firſt huſband : I mult bluſh. 
Sothink I have a ſecond. Biron dy'd 
Ill to my loſs) at Candy; there's my hope. 
do I live to hope that he dy'd there! 
muſt be ſo: he's dead, and this ring left 
W his laſt breath, to ſome known faithful friend, 
bring me back again; 
| [ Biron introduced —— Nurſe retires, 
at's all I have to truſt to | 
fears were woman's -I have view d him all; | 
let me, let me ſay it to myſelf, 1 

ve again, and riſe but from his tomb. | 
Bir. Have you forgot me quite? 
- Forgot you 

N farewel my diſguiſe, and my misfortune. - 

a! | 
[ib your 16 bor 3 or Bricks, and foll in a f 
2 


* Oh! come again: 

Niron ſummons thee to life and love; 

Wo once-lov'd, ever-ioving huſband calls 
ron ſpeaks to thee. 

4 Ts D 3 5 : 
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NR... 
> , re 
Has er'd her £4 to blame 
To take thy fex's ſoftneſs unprepar's : 
But finking thus, thus dying in my arms, 
This eeſlac y has made my welcome more 
Than words could ſay : words may be counterfeit, 
Falſe coin'd, and current only from the tongue, 
Without the mind; bet paſſions in the ſoul, 
And always ſpeak the heart. 
Ja. Where have' I been? Why do you keep bim | 
from me ? | 
1 know his voice: my life upon the wing, 
Heass the ſoft lure that brings me back again: 
"Tis he himſelf, my Biron, the dear man 
My true-iov'd huſband ! Do I hold you faſt, 
Never to part again ? 
If I muſt fall, d-ath's welcome in theſe arms. 
Bir. Live ever in theſe arms ! 
Ja. But pardon me, 
Excuſe the wild diſorder of my foul ; 
The joy, the ſtrange furprizing joy of ſeeing you, 
Of ſeeing you again, diſtracted m 
Bir. Thou everlaſting goodneſs ! 
1a. Anſwer me. 
What hand of providence has brought you baak 
To your own home again? O ſatisty 
TH impatience of my heart: I leng to know 
The flory of your ſufferings. 
But tell me all, 
For every thought confounds me. 
Bir. My beſt life; at leiſure, all. 
1a. * thought you dead; kill'd at the ſiege of 
andy. 
Bir. There | tell among the dead; 
Bet hop s of lif- rewwirg from my wounds, 
T was preſerv'd but to be made a flave : 
Iten writ'to my hard father: but never had 
An anſzer. I writ to thee too 
La. What a world of woe 
Has been prevented, but in hearing from you! 
Dir. Alas! thou could not help me. 
Va. You do not know how much I could ha' done? 
At leaſt, I'm ſure I could have ſuffer d all: 3 
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I would have ſold myſelf to ſl. very, 
Without redemption ; giv'n up my child, 


| The deareſt part of me, to baſett want 


Bir. My little boy! 
Ia. My life, but to have heard 
Youwere alive Which now too late I find. [A. 
Bir. No more, my love; complaining of ihe pait, 
We loſe the preſent joy. is over price 
Of all my pains, that thus we met again ——— 
I have a thouſand things to ſay to rhee 
Iſa. Wou'd | were paſt the hearing! LA. 
ir. How does my child, my boy? my father too ? 
I hear he's living ſtill. | 
Ja. Well both, both well: 
And may he prove a father to your hopes, 
Though we have found him none. 
Bir. Come, no more tears. 
Ia. Seven long years ot ſorrow for yoar loſs,.. 
Have mourn'd with me 
Bir. And all my days behind | 
Shall be employ'd in a kind recompence 
For thy 8 | ſee my boy ? * 
lja. He's gone to bed: I'll have him brought to yon. 
Bir. 0 3 — I ſhall ſee him; I — 
Myſelf, after my weary pilgrimage. 
Iſa. Alas! what ſhall I get for you? 
Bir. Nothing but reſt, my love! To- night I would 
not 
Be known, if poſſible, to your family: 
1 ſee my nurſe is with you: her welcome 
Wou'd be tedious at this time; 
To murrow will do better. 
La. I'll diſpoſe of her, and order every thing 
As you would have it. [Exit. 
Bir, Grant me but life, good he.v'n, and give the 
means | 
To make this wond'rous goodneſs ſome amends : 
And let me then forget her, it I can! 
ON ſhe deſerves of me much more, than I 
Can loſe for her, though I gain could venture 
A father and his fortune for tr I've! 


+ 
3 


Not to per-eive that ſuch a wom-n's worth 


Weighs down the portions you provive your ſons ; 
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' What is your traſh, wh all your heaps of 


Campar'd to this, my heart-telt bappinefs 
— Luft into farm 
What has ſhe, in my abſence, undergone ? 
I muſt not think of that; it 1 ay back 
U ſelf, the fat d caule of a. 

oi. tis Mabelia returns. 

Ia. I have obey d your pleafure ; 
Every thing is ready for you. 

Bir. I can want nothing here ; poſſeſſing thee,. 
All my deſires are carry'd to their aim 
Of happineſs ; there's no room for a wiſh, 
But to continue ſtill this bleſſing to me. 

I know the way, my love, 
IJ. Shall I attend you? 
r. By no means; 
Pre been fo long a flave to others pride, 
To learn, at leait, to wait upon myſelf ; 

You'll make haſte after [Goes ine. 
La. Tll but fay my prayers, and follow you 
My prayers! no, I muſt never pray again. 
Prayers have their bleſſings to reward our 
But F have nothing left to hope for more. 
What heav'n cou'd give, I have enjoy'd ; but now. 

The baneful planet riſes on my fate, 

And what's to come, is a long line of woe: 

Yet I aiay ſhorten it 

I promis'd him to follow bim! 

Is he without a name? iron, my huiband, 

To follow him to bed—my huſband ! ha! 

What then is Villeroy! But yefterday 

That very bed receiv'd him for its lord. 

Oh, Biron, hadit thou come but one day ſooner; . 
E wou'd have follow'd thee through begyary, 
Through all the chances of this weary life; 
Wander'd the many ways of wretchedneſs 
With thee, to find à hoſpitable grave: 

For that's the voly bed that's left me now. 
=—W har's to be done ?—tor ſomething muſt 
Two huſbands! yet not one? By both enjoy d, 
And yet a wife to neither! Hold, my brain 
Ha! a lucky thought 

Works the right way to rid me of em all; 

All the reproaches, infamies, and ſcorns, | 
That every tongue and finger will find for me. 
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Let the juſt horror of my apprehenfions 
But keep me warm—no matter what can come. 
fis but a blow—Yet I will fee him firſt — 
Have a laſt look to heighten my deſpair, 
And then to reſt for ever 
e 51" seng 
Bir. ir, reſt for ever! 
Theſe are far from thy condition ; 
And be they ever ſo! I heard thy voice, 
Ang could not bear thy abſence : come, my love! 
You have ſtaid long, there's nothing, nothing ſure 
Now to diſpoſe of in ſ iog fate. 
Ia, I am cootented to be miſerable, 
But not this way: I've been too long abus'd, 
And can believe ne mere. 
Let me fleep on to be decciv'd no more. 
Bir. Look up, my love: I never did deceive thee, 
Nor ever can ; believe thyſelf, thy eyes 
That firſt inflam'd, and ht me to my love, 
Thoſe ſtars, that fill muſt guide me to my j 
I.. And me to my undoing ; I look rou 
And find no path, but leading to the grave. 
F Bir, I cann't underſtand thee. 
Iſa. If marriages 
Are made in heav'n, they ſhould be happier : 
Why was I made this wretch ? 
Bir. Has marriage made thee wretched ? 
a. Miſer-ble, beyond the reach of comfort. 
ir. De I live to hear thee ſay ſo? 
Ia. Why! what did I fay ? 
Bir. That I made thee miſerab'e. 
Ia. No, you are my only earthly happineſs ; 
And my falſe tongue bely'd my heneſt heart, | 
If it ſaid other wiſe. 7 
Bir. And yet you ſaid, | 
Your marriage made you miſerable. 
Bir, I know not what I ſaid: 
Ire faid too much, unleſs we could ſpeak all. 
Bir. Thy words are wild; my eyes, my ears, my heart, 
Were all fo full of thee, ſo much employ'd 
Io wonder of thy charms, I could nat find it; 
24 [ yerceive it plain --— 
You'll tell nobody | Difftratedly« 
; Str. Thou act not well, * 


ir. Heaven knows how willingly. 
You are the only cauſe. 
ir. Am I the cauſe ? the cauſe of thy misfortunes ? 
Ha. The fatal ivnogent c:ule of all my woes. 
Bir. Is this my welcome home ? I his the reward 
Of all wy miſeries, long labours, pains 
And pining wants of wretched flavery, 
Which I've out-liv'd, only in hopes of thce! 
Am thus paid at laſt for death'cis love, 
And call'd the cauſe of thy misfortune now ? Bir 
Ja. Enquire no mere ; "twill be explain'd too ſoon. 
[Se going . Kc 
Bir. What | can't thou leave me too? { He flops ber. } An 
. Pray let me go: Per 
For both our fakes it me | * | An 
Bir. Rack me not with imaginations * * 


ones 


Of things impoſſible Thou cauſt nor mean 
What tHou haſt ſaid— Vet ſomething ſhe muſt mean. 


— Twas madnefs all—Compeſe thyſelf, my love l. 
The fit is paſt ; all may be well again: 
Let vs to bed. 
Ja. To-bed! You've raig'd the form 
Will ſever us fur ever: ob, Biron 
On my knees, 
15 lati time I ſhall care te be believꝰd) 
beg you, beg to think me innocent, 
Clear of all crime- that thus can baniſh me 
From th s worlu'e eemtor ta, in my loſing you, 
Sivce we muſt part —- 
Bir. Nothing ſhall ever part us. | 
Ja. Oh! there's a fatal ftory to be told; 
Be dea ti that, as-heav'n has been to me 
Whe+ th u ſhalt hear how much thou hatt been wrong d, 
How wilt thou curſe thy fond believi: g heart, 
Tear me from the warm boſom of thy love, 
And throw me like a puis'nous weed away! 
Ne, things have heir end x 
Wher Ian dead, forgive and pity me. [ Exits: | 


And» OgO>SHERC ITS 


IS AID IZ LI BX 
What can ſhe mean ? Theſe doubtings will diſtract me: 
Some hidden miſchief ſoon will burſt to light: | 
1 cannot bear it — I muſt be fatisfied ——= 
Tu ſhe, my wife, muſt clear this darkneſs to me. 
, She ſhali—it the ſad tale at laſt muſt come; 


She is my fate, and'beſt can ſpeak my doom. [Erie 


c 
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Enter Biron's Nurſe following, 
Iren. T Knowenough : tht important queſtion 
Of life or death, fearful to be reſolv'd, 
I clear to me; I ſee where it muſt end; 
And ne: d enquire no more——Pray let me have 
Pen, ink, and paper: I muſt write a while, : 
Aud then I'll try :o reſt—o reſt for ever! [Exir Nuria. 
I Poor Iiebellal Now I know the cauſe, 
The cauſe of thy diſtreſs, and cannot wonder 
That it hasturn'd thy brain. If I look back 
Upon thy loſs, it will diftrift me too. 
Oh, any curſe but this might be remov'd ! 
F But twas the rancorous maligni 
Of all ill ftars combin'd, of heav'ht- and fate 
Hold, hold, my impious tongue — Alas! I rave ; 
Why do I tax the ſtars, or heav'n, or fate ? 
* | They are all innocent of driving us 
Into deſpair; they have not urg'd my doom: 
My father and my brother are my fates, 
That drive me to my ruin. They knew well 
I was alive. Too well they knew how dear 
My Mabella—O my wife no more! 
How dea her love was to me Vet they ſtood, 
With a malicious filent joy, ſtood by, 
d, | And ſaw her give up all my | 
The treaſure of her beauty, to another; 
1 pos cnn brother? 
have but to accuile you of my wrongs, 
| And then to fall forgotten Bleep or dea 
þ bits heavy on me, and benumbs my pains : 
=_- 9 but the hand 3 
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ISABELLA 
N Here's ſtrange things towards, Sampſon : 
vil the dar em, doyouthink? 
1 marry, mas can't ue 
'e, is on Biron, the firſt huſbaod's fide. 
wo Yes; no he has the law on his fide © 
For | have heard the law ſays, a woman me 
be widow, all out ſeven years, before ſhe Can mi 


again, te law. 
Nurſe. Ay, fo it does; and ear lady has not bees 
widow alt ſeven years. 


Samp, Why then, — mark my words, and 
IT teld you fo: ©. ara -. 
-all will do well. 

2 +1 oe th 


$ 1 | 
- that will Nl de well, e miſchief ſhould | 
12 betle thing will make aquarrel, when the 
is a woman in the way. Fllabour it inſtantiy. (Ei 


SCENE Sau, Bevor Biron afterp on a couch. 


- Enter Iſabella. 


Ia. Aſleep ſo ſoon! Oh, happy ! happy thor, 
Who thus can fleep ! I never all fleep more 
1 fleep be to be happy, be 


| Wh E. longeſt, is the happiek ; - 
4 — Bo have a care! 
Miſchief wilt rhe thrive Never 


f 


n _— —— e 1 
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What will this battle of the brain do with me! > : 
© This lietle ball, this province, long N „ 
1 of exrth wants room - 


from me. 


* | 
| js bad world ; („ 
* =. 10 the couch, 
ther n, 
ere 
be doi fee! 

=> mens arm'd ! "OO | 
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Enter Carlos, with three Ruffians. 
Car. A younger brother ! I was one too long, 
Not to i 


Shall I be one of them ?——Bow, and retire, 
To make more room for the unwieldy heir 

4 To play the fool in? No | 

But how fhall I prevent it ?—Bicon comes 
To take poſſeſſion of my father's love 
Would that were all; there is a birth-right too 
That he will ſeize. Beſides, if Biron lives, 
= He will anfold ſome practices which 1 
Cannot well anfwer—therefore he ſhall dic : 

night muſt be diſpos'd of: I have means 
not fail my purpoſe. Here he comes. 


Emer iron. 


This 
That 


| Ry Murder my huſband! Oh! I maſt not dare 
0 


ink of living on ; my deſperate hand 
In a mad rage muy offer it again: 


Stab any where but there. Here's room enough 
In my own breaft, to act the fury in, 
The proper ſcene of miſchief. 


. # 


* 


er, by taking the dug ger from ber. 
Vil. Angels defend and fare thee ! 
Attempt thy precious life ! 
Lay violent hands upon thy innocent ſelf ! 
N. Swear 1 am innocent, and Fl! believe you. 
What would you have with me? Pray let me go. 
Fil. Doſt thou not know me, love? 
Tis Villeroy, thy huſband. 
Ia. | have none; no huſband 
þ Never had but one, and he dy'd at Candy, [Ving 
Speak, did he not die there ? 
Fil. He did, my life. 
Ja. But ſwear it, quickly ſwear. 


8 


Biron enters bloody, and leaning his ſword. 
Welz ing evidence 1 
I bloody proof againſt me 
__ fevoons into à chair; Villeroy 
Vil. Help there! Nurſe, where are you? N 
Ha! Iam diſtracted too 
[ Going to call for belp, ee: Biron. 


Biron alive ! 
Air. The only wretch on earth that muſt not live. 
FF Fil. Biron or Villeroy muſt not, that's decreed. 
þ Bir. You've ſav' me from the hands of murderers : 
Would you had not, for life's my greateſt plague —— 
we ff And then, of all the world, you are the man 
„ II would not be oblig'd to Ifabe la! * 
— to fall before tha e; I had dy'd * 
appy, not to have found your Villeroy K. 
A — rarswel, and a laſt — kiſs. Tits ber. 
Vil. Akiſs | confuſion! it mult be your laſt. [ Draws. 
S Bir. I know it muſt—Here | give ap that death 
dut delay'd : fince what is paſt has been | 
erk of fate, thus we mutt finiſh its - E 2 


(Going to flab herſelf, Villeroy ron: iv, and prevents 


* 
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begueath her to thee; LD 
But could 1 hope my boy, my little one, 
Might fiad a father in thee—— Oh, I fant— 


Dr of your 


gone—Let what will be the 
I'll give it him. I have involv'd myſelf, 
And would be clear'd ; that muſt be thought on new, 
My care of her is loſt in wild amaze. | Going te Ila. 


2 


G.cd nurſe, take care of her; —— 
* Ifabella conmtes to herſelf. 

Iſa. Where have I been ?—Methinks I ſtand upon 
The brink of life, ready to ſhoot the 
That lies between me and the realms of reſt : 

But fl detain'd, E cannot paſs the rait; 
Deny'd to live, and yet I muſt not die: 
Daam'd to come back, like a complaining ghoſt, 
To my unbury d body Here it lies 
[Throws berfelf by Biron's body, 
My bedy foul, and fe. A letle duſt, 
To cover our cold limbs in the dark grave —— 
There, there we _ — ſate and together. 
ound ! Sbeꝰs not herhlſ: 


Fr oo 


Help, help me, Biron '—-Ha !— bloody and dead ! 
Oh, mu ! murder! You have done this deed ——+ 
Vengeance and murder! bury us together 


Do bue 
She mult be d away. 


She lirags the body after ber; they ber rats theit” | 
arm, cud car'y ber . * 0 
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ha. Oh, they tear me! Cut off my band 
Let me leave ſumething with hi 
They'll claſp him faſt 
Ob, c:uel, cruel men! | 
bs This you muſt anſwer one day. 2 
Vil. Good nurſe, take care f ber, [ Nurſe follows Rr. 
T&F Send for all helps; all, all that I am worth 
Shall cheaply buy her peace of mind again. 
[To @ ſer ant. 
The ftorm grows loud [ Knecking at the door. 
] am prepar'd for it. Now let them in, 
Enter Count Baldwin, Carlos, Belford, Friends, with 
Servants. 
C. Bald. Oh, do I live to this unhappy day! 
Where is my wretched fon ? 
Car. Where 1s my brother ? 
f They ſee him, and gather about the v. 
Fil. J hope in heav'n. = 
Car. Canſt thou pity him! 
Wim him in heav'n ! when thou haſt done a deed, 
That muſt for ever cut thee irom the hopes 
Of ever coming there. 
Vil. I do not blame you 
You have a brother's right to be concern'd. 
For his untimely death. 
Car. Unrimely death indeed! 
Vi. But yet you muſt not ſay I was the cauſe. 
Car. Not you the cauſe ! Why, who ſhould murder 
him ? . 
. W. do not afk you to accuſe yourſelf, 
But I muſt ſay, that you have murder'd him; 
And will ſay nothing elſe, till juſti e draws. 
ere | Upon our ſide, at the loud cali ot blood, 
To execrate fo foul a murver. | 
— Bel. Poor Biron l Is this thy welcome home! 
Friend. Rite, Sir: there is a comfort in revenge, 
— | Which yet is left you. [To C. Bald. 
; Car. Take the body hence. LBiron curry'd of 
C. Bald. What could provoke you? N 
Fil. Nothing could provoke me 
To a baſe m „which, I fad, you think 
—＋ 1 know my innocence; 
; | 
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| My fword in his defence, to reſcue him. 
of Bel. Let the ſervants be call'd. 

Friend. Lets hear what they can ſay. 
Car. 3 Wen 


| y? 
They're his accomplices, his inſtruments, 
And will not charge themſelves. If they could de 
A mutder for his ſervice, they can lie, | 
3 | Lie nimbly, and ſwear hard, to bring him off. 
We You fay you drew your ſword in his defence : 
Who were his enemies ? Did be need defence? 
Had he wrong'd any one? Could he have cauſe 
To apprehend a danger, but from you? 
And yet you reſcu'd him !{—No, no, he came 
Unſeaſonably, (that was all his crime) 
Unlucky to interrupt your ſport : 
Tou were new marry'd—marry*. ro his wife; 
And therefore you, and the, and all of vou, 
6 (For all of you I muſt believe concern'd) 
Combin'd to murder him out of the way. 

Bel. If it be fo —— 

Car. It can be only ſo. 

Friend. Indeed it has a face — 

Car. As black as bell. 

C. Bald. The law will do me juſtice: fend for t 

magiſtrate. 

Car. Til go myſelf for him [ Exits 
| Jil. Theſe ſtrong preſumptions, I muſt own, 1udecd, 
„ Are violent againſt me; but I have 
A witneſs, and on this ſide heav'n too. 

——— Open that door, 
Door opens, and Pedro is wes by Villeroy 


Here one call tell you al. 1 
P. d. All, al; ſave me but from FREY I'll confels all. 
Vl. You and your accomplices deſign'd 
To murder Biron ?—-Speak. 
Ped. We did. 
Fil. Did you engage upon your private wrongs, 
Or were empley'd : 
Ped. He never did us 
Fil, You were {ct on then. 
Ped. We were ſet on, 
Fil. What do you know of me ? 
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Ped. Nothing, nothing: 

You ſav'd his lite, and have diſcover'd me. 

Fil. He has acquitt-d me. 

If you would be re{olv'd of any thing, 
He ſtands upon his anſwer. 

Bel. M ho ſet you on to act this horrid deed ? [name, 
d C. Bald. I'll know the vitiaim ; give me quick his 

or 1 will tear it from thy bleeding heart. 

Ped. I will confeſs. 

C. Bald. Do then. 

P:4. It was my maſter, Carlos, your own ſon. 

C. Bald. Oh, monttrous! monſtrous ! moſt unnatural! 

Bil. Did he employ you to murder his own brother? 

Ped. He did; avd he was with us when *twas done. 

C. Bald. It this be tru-, this harrid, horrid tale, 

It is but juit upon me: Biros's wrongs 
Mul be reveag'd; ard I the cauſe of all. 

Friend. What will you deen bim? 

C. Bald. Take him a- part 
know too much. [Pedro goes in. 

Vil. | had forgot——Your wretched, dying fon | 
Gave me this letier for you. [ Gives it to Baldwin. 
| dare deliver it, It ſpeaks of me; 

I pray to have it read. 

C. Bald. You know the hand. 

Bel. I know "tis Birou's hand. 

C. _ Pray read it. [Belford rad: the letter. 

«SER, 

I find I am come only to lay my death at your door. 
Iam now going out of the world: but cannot forgive you, 
nor my brother Carlos, for not hindering my poor wife 
Iſabella from marrying with Villeroy; when you both 
knew, from ſo many leiters, that I was alive—— 


Bison.“ 
Vil. How! — Did you know it then ? , 
C. Bald. Amozement, all! | 
Enter Carlos, with officers. 
Oh, Carlos! a:© you come? Your brother here, 
— in 2 wretched letter, lays his death 
o you and me—— Hai you done any thing 
» To n his ſad end 
Car. Bleſs me, Sir, I Jo any thing ! Who, I ? 
c Bald. He ralks ot letters tha: were ſent to ue. 
© I never beard of any ——Did you know 
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An 
Car. Alive! Heavn' a | — 
C Bald. Had you no news of him, from a report, 
Or letter, never ? Y H 
Car. Never, never, I. Ib 
J. That's ſtrange, indeed + I "_ he often writ ( 
To lay before you rhe condi ion [To C. Baldwin, $3 
Ot his hard flavery. aud more, I know, hu 
That he had ſeveral anſwers to his letters; 10 
He faid, they came trom you. you are his brother. In 
Car. Never from me. To 
Bel. That will appear An 
The letters, I believe, are ſtill about him; Far 
For ſome of em I \.w but yeſterdar. 5 
C. Bald, What dic thoſe anſwers ſay ? Suc 
Rel. I cannor ſpeak to the particulars ; 0 
But I remember well, the ſum of em } 
Was much the ſame, and all agreed, ( 
That there was nothing to be hop'd from you; In 


That 'twa. your barburous re ſolution 
To let him perilh there. 
C. Bald. Oh, Carlos! Carlos! hadft thou been 2 
brother 
Car. This is a plot upon me. I never knew 
He was in flavery, or was alive, 
Or heard of him, before this fatal hour. 
Bel, There, Sir, I mult confront you; 
He fent you a letter, to my knowledge, laſt night ; 
And you ſent him word you would come to him 
I tear you came too ſoon. 
C Ball. Tis all too plain. 
Bring out that wretch before him [Pedro produced. 
Car. Ha! Pedro there !—Then I am caught indeed 
Bet You ſtart at light of him; 
He has confeſs'd the bloody deed. 
Car. Well then, he has confeſs'd, 
And I muſt anſwer it. 
Bel. Is there no more? [the work, 
Car. Way !-— what would you have more? I know 
And I expect it. ” 
C. Bald. Why haſt thou done all this ? 1 
Car, Why, that « hich damns moſt men, has ruin'd mi 
The making of my fortune. Biron ſtood _. 
Berween me and your favour : while he liv'd, 
T had not that; hardly was thought a ſor, . 
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2 
And in their love of em I am unkappy 
For loving one too well. | 
Vil. You knew your brother liv'd ; why did you take 


Such pains to marry me to Iſabella ? 


That if ever he ſhould come home again, 
He could not long owr-live the lofs of her. 
Bel. If you rely” 


o through 
begins 


! ſhe's mad. 


| n beld hy her women ; ber hui 


* ber litele ſon running in before, being afraid 
- $. Fil Ifabella ! unhappy wretch f 
: is fay to LE” 


Noch ing; tis dabbling world 
rf 
| on wok Like one of the le judges hore ; 
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I ke © 2 aw honeſt one; 
Will you not hear it? Then I muſt appeal 
To ide bright throne—Call de vn the heav'nly powers | 
To witneſs how you uſe me. | | 
C. Bald. Pray give her way; ſhe'll hurt 
2. . He was here bur 


I faw him 4 Oh, Biron, Biron ! where, 

Where have they bid thee from me ? He is gone— 

But here's a little flaming cherubĩm F 
Child. Oh, fave me, fave me! [ Runzing to Bak 


{/a. The Mercury of heav's, with tilver wings, 
Impt for the flight, to overtake his ghoſt, 
And bring him back again. 

Child. I fear ſhe'll Kill me. 


8 bald. She will not hurt thee, [SSH fings arvay.” 
. Wil nothing do? I did not hope to find 
Jo * 8 not in heav'n neither. 
iron watch ' d his opportunity ——— 
Softly he ſteals it from the ſlecping gods, 
And ſends it th ua LStabs herſelf. 
Now, now I laugh at you, defy you all, 
You tyrant murderers. 


Fil. Call, call for help—Oh, Heav'on! this was tos 
much. 


C. Baia Oh, thou moſt inj __> innocent ! Yet live, 
Live but to witneſs for me to — world, 
How much I do re pent me of the wrongs 
Th' unnatural wrongs, which I have beap'd on thee, 
And have pu!Fd down this judgment on us all. 
Fil. Oh, ſpeak, ſpe k but a word of comfort to me. 
C Bud af the moſt tender father's care and love 
Of thee, and thy pour child, can make amends 
Oh, et look up, and hi. e. 
Ia. Wuere is that li!tle wretch ? [The raiſe bers 
J die in peace. t leave hint your care. 
F nave a wr: ch mother's F-2acy. 
A vive Tg row lev 12 vv” it him, 
M. b)-fling ; » that, that's ali 1 nave o leave thee. 
O, av © 7 tarhbet gvuirtues | ve in thee; 5 
Aa. n. ron. „ be bi in vp ruve. = 
F.. one's g ve. aid all wy "033 of like with Mr | 
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ion's 

lis firſt, — fouls, this had — — 

324 | To erring youth there's ſome co 
But while 


with rigour 1 
What's their mi i 


mpathon due ; 


dave puniſhment to Heav'n—"tis Heav'n's prerogative. 


